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Here are a fay puzzles for your CHUTSIITAS. 
hey xa? 80 hard, reall, 2s yous) Fir 
Ont Where Yow Try (El. 


Arrange the first 
VATE 1 OLEATY 
80 YOU Will ewe 
TATED VEY 
ante! SHOWN 
to the 1/9f?. 








ees Circle 13 = 
“VQQGEL ° Give up? i 
hey re Loth the 

SHE SIZES os 


Who 13 who ? 

1 NAVAL OFFICE 

2 SOLDIER 

3 FIREMAN 

4 WORKMAN 

5 CONDUCTOR A 
6 FARMER 


“SCABIES 
“eadde (Ay, Sy 
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Glup ! 
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WHILE CHECKING OVER HIS CONDUCT THAT DOESN'T HAPPEN OFTEN, NOU 
BOO% ONE YEAS , SANTA PAUSED KNOW, BUT TWINKLE TACRY WAS 
Foe_A MOMENT, "HECES SOMETHING JUST THAT--A BAO LITTLE FAIReY-- 
UNUSUAL," HE EXCLAIMED -- "A BAD oe a ee BROUGHT BEFORE 
= AM HE QUEEN. 




























“TWINKLE,” SAID THE QUEEN , "YOU 
HAVE BEEN SO MISCHIEVOUS 
LATELY THAT WE HAVE TO 
PUNIGH YOu." 


"L AM GOING TO TAKE your POWER TO 


CHANGE THINGS AWAY FROM YOU. BUT 
TWILL LET YOU KEEP TWO WISHES. NOW 
BE OFF AND CHANGE YOUR WAYS. 





WELL TWINKLE WASN'T HAPPY ABOUT 
THIS AND HE FELT ABUSED. "ILL GO 

TO SANTA"HE SAID, "AND, TELL HIM 
HOW MEAN THEY'VE TREATED ME.” 











‘eur “TWINLE,' SANTA 
“YOU HAVE BEEN BAD. MY BOO 
SHOWS IT. YOU_HAVEN'T BEEN 
ILL-TREATED AT ALL.” 


“FURTHEE MORE,’ SNIO SANTA," IF T 


WERE YOU, SHOULD TIEY TO IMPROVE 
RIGHT AWAY. CHRISTMAS 1S COMING, 
YOU ICNOW," AND HE LOOKED AT 
TWINKLE OVER HIS GLASSES. 








“ALL RIGHT, SHOUTED TWINKLE, "iF 
YOU WON'T HELP ME. f'LL USE ONE 
OF MY WISHES," AND HE DID.’ OH, 
BUT TWINKLE WAS REALLY GAD. 





FOR TWINKLE HAD WISHED 

AWAY SANTAS BEARD AND 

SANTA WAS SO SURPRISED HE 
JUST HELD HG CHEEKS IN AMAZEMENT, 











'WHN, YOU BAD LITTLE FAICY YOU,” CRIED BUT TWINKLE HAD FLOWN OUT THE 
SANTA, AND HE RAN TOWAROS TWINKLE.| DOOR AND AWAY--LAUGHING TO HIMSELF: 





POOR SANTA STARED HELPLESSLY "WELL, THERE'S ONLY ONE THING 
IN_HI6 MIRROR, "ONLY THREE TO "GAID HIS HELPER." WE 
WEEKS TILL CHRISTMAS," HE MUST MAKE A FALSE BEACD 
MUTTERED, "AND NO BEARD." OUT OF COLL'S HAIR." 
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SO’ ON CHRISTMAS EVE , SANTA DONNED NOW AT THAT VERY MOAAENT, 

HIG FALSE WHISKERS WITH A SIGH. TWINKLE TAREY WAS A WORKIED 
“THAT TWINKLE TAGEY," HE MUCMURED Bs FAICY, FOR HE KNEW HIS 

AND SHOOK HIS HEAD. PRANIC HAD COST HIM Hi Heist MAS GIFT. 
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"PECHAPS 1 HAVE BEEN BAD.” AND_WITH THAT HE FLEW DICECTIY_ 
HE TOLD HIMSELF, "AFTER TO _SANTAS HOUSE. "RAP, RAP, EAP; 
ALL --MAYBE-- GEE WHIZ." 


WENT TWINKLE ON SANTA'S WINDOW, 
“SANTA, SANTA " HE CALLED. 








Cae 
“WHY, TWINKLE,” CRIED SANTA,"NOW 
WHAT ARE YOU UP TO 2 "I'M BuT_ITS FOR YOU," AND wit 
SOREN, SANTA" HE CRIED. "I'M 


TL HAVE ONLY ONE WISH LEFT, 
THAT TWINKLE RESTORED 
TEU SsoeeY." SANTAS BEAED, 








AND_ALL THAT NIGHT, TWINKLE 
HELPED SANTA. AFTER THAT 
HE WAS ALWAYS, WELL, ALMOST 
ALWAYS, A GOOD LITTLE FAIEY. 





lhe Brownies, as you 
know, are usually very 


anxious to help others. 
Sometimes, however, the’ 
make trouble for them- | 
selves when they attempt | 
to do jobs that are hard | 
or about which they know 
very little. For instance, | 
one day they tried to do 
a good deed for Farmer 
Jones. eso i 














Hey, look, it's Tim, Farmer Jones's 
009. Say, Tim, you look a little ' 
sad Whats wrong? 


/ guess you Brownies 

havent heard Farmer . 

Jones /s very stck/ 
ae 


























And if 145 nor. 
done soon /t will 
Se foo sores 


Sick ?-Do you 
mean he wor't 
ger betler Tim? 





But he should be do- 


Oh, he's 07 Wit sick! 
ing the Fall plowing. 
























We'd better helo owt 
We can plow, roo/ 





Come along therr—//! show you 
where the equipments kepr ¢ 
wy # z : . 





1m 











You can use old Dobbin, or theres 


@ brand new tractor in the barr. 


‘Wed better stick to 


something familiar. 


Si ARE 





Yes, we can | Who's talking 
arive ol Dobbin. bi 7 


We were We want 
to plow for Farmer 
Jones. 


Youre too smal! 
to handle a plow! 








What can we do| Well, / don't hold with 
then? The field \ mechanical contrivances, 
must be plowed but— 






There's a new fractor plow 
over in the corner—imaybe. 


1 ai fl 











Do you know anything 


No, bu? we Cah 
about tractors? 


/eorn. 





















My word, Mary, the docror say¢ if he Yes, mo'am-and theres a fox 
doesnt cheer up, hel! never get well. sneaking around rear the 
= hen house. 








Oh-and look at 
that fox! 


fat hen! 





Humph—sormebody'$ 
at the door. 












( Just how would you\ Look theges 


a 








It's the horse! Driving 
the new tractor! 





$0 it is! And hes hea 
straight tor me! y= 


ol, 





Hi, Tim! Did you catch 
the fox? : 









Catch him? What for? / 
wouldn't know what to do 
with him. 


Atter alt as fong as he ruins away, our relation- 
ship 1s very satistactory-/ts tun 
=e z to chase hita. ea 





Ce Sbeigh Wide 


When Winter snows are 

deep and white 

The Brownies frolic in 
the night 

Jo matchbox sleigh they 
hitch a mouse 

And then they visit 
every house. 

All of them come | 
tumbling out - 

70 laugh and sing and 
dance about ¢ 

Then in the sleigh ard 
down the hill, 

With many a bump and 
many a spill, 

Speeding across the ice 

‘0 rast 

And Yore the dawn, theyre 

home at last 











Most burblebees ate, Lup the Cuce Litas The cricbers atid booies FOI 2 CVE 
bee crawls under 2 (ear Era sbegps itil Gpiag, TO sheep 1a Far the song winter. 











And fags, turtles, elo trIWOs , B7BEC3, (22008, AA 10208 2 B19 te THE 
tila Ed Beeb Util Geriteg. Glue wiliter sleagp (2 called fubariast(or. 









Large cucumbers cold 


he would sip 


and small cucumbers cold 


a we 


he would nip. 
; Po oy » 








Vis name, if it please yum, 
Sir Cedric Magnesium 
Aud he veally wants none of your lip. 








‘Bi: helmet was made trom a pot 
lu which jam had been kept quite a lot. 


he helmet 
would stick 


To the good 
Magnesiums knot. 


two-headed hulk christened Harry 

Was born in the deep January. 
[t was really an ervor 
To claim him a terror 

Yi He was very more wary 

than scary. 


















Wut the forest folk said, 


Absolutely! 


The chap is a regular 
brutely. 

He's truly so hugely 

The birds take retugelv 

| Ln his easteyn and 

~— westerrin snootily." 











Oo @ certain 
amount. of their 
number 


Plucked Cedric 
trom out of 
a slumben. 






a 


Ste “jumped his stallion, 


And called tor a newly cucumber. 









ith this wrapped up as a luncheon © 
They all swarmed off in 
‘ a buucheon. 


gE 


With the Lruph of a treo as a trunche 


ow, watching the path 
that was Southern 
Was the head Harry fondly 
called Nuthern” 
And last but not least, . : 
While facing the East. Cae 
The West path was watched CS 
by the otheru. 


ao 






we 







ir Cedric divided his forces, 
Six serving tea cakes in courses, 


Wb 
While the water grew hot, 


Went looking tor cups for their sorcers, 





Alone, Sir Cedric 
surrounded the glade. 


First he dashed North, 
Twice South, third torth, 
To tind Harry asleep 

in the shade. 













te Cedric woke head number one 
And assured it the battle was won. 
He got full accord, 
Pointing out with his sword 
That two heads were better 
than none. x \\ <4 
\ 
















Cer things grew 


happily merry; 
For the oue wed 
always called 


Kather bashtull 
said 

His auxiliary 

head 

Was the pate of a lady 

named Mary! 


he forest folk returned 
with a lurch 





Which they lett soon to 
Join in the search. 


They all stamped, 
stole, and stood 

Through a dense 
of a wood 


“Where a breach in the birch showed a church. 








he guests all sat on 
the ratter y 
All quietly hooting 
with laughter, / 
While Harry tor life 
Was made mau 
and wife. 


ud lived harriedly 
then ever atter. 


Humpurey Mouse's 
AS EVE. 


CHRIST 





sh 

















This /e the ee 


OF 2 MOUSE -- 8 MOUSE Marea 
Humphrey who ved al by 
iasHl? (0 8 WG MOUSE. 
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Of course, PEOple 

the OUSE, 100-270 (78 
Children -- but Hurnppred 
was rhe orlyg mouse. 





One Crrisi(nas Eve, G 

Who fever received ay T1i11q 
Chr1stinas, decided shat te would 
Yake sorner/irg for Chr(s(r7as- 


Light Od? OF O12 OF ThE 19S, 






















Sut ia case Si caught, Hurnphrey 
told fimself--L spall Foo! ‘ 
thet atl. {11 aress up 11ke 
Sante Claus . 





And fe did. He had 2 
ttle beard and 2 red 
SU1A Er ever? 2 63G 70 
carry OF fis leor. 












4u/ guess whar ? Just 
2s Hurmplrey was raking 
something From 2 big taf 
stacking, Sarda came back. 








Wa whet he cons deed 2 Lriitiart 
Wing. (le stinply stood stil and oped, 
Sorta wotled tesiske tir for ts image} 








When Santa saw ES 
there tr tis tittle red surf, 
he Wid Witte (7 wes fs 
rellectior? FOr 8 1770077E177. 

















Good hewars ! [ve Strunk SIA 
Santa. Ther te saw Hunplireys. 
little paw (n0vé--aAid he burst HO 
Pugh Er. "A 170use,” (algGhEed 
arte. "Wel, well /” 





So Mumnuey was giver 2 Gitt thet 
Chrrstinas wid every Christiiva3 HVA 
that --bttt fe 420) 10 (8Y 8 p11ce, HE 
30 10 give (18 tittle sut4 7 Sara. dist 








12 casél Cver Be Str tike laughed 52g 
$$! 
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EMPEROR'S 


NEW CLOTHES 
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Long, long ago there lived an Emperor who loved new 
clothes more than anything else in the world. He cared noth- 
ing for his Army or royal balls or drives in the parks or any- 
thing else except as an excuse for showing off his fine 
clothes. He had a new costume for each hour of the day and 
his empire was ruled by his ministers while he spent his time 
before the mirror. 

One day men arrived at the palace: who.claimed to be 
famous weavers. Now they were nothing of the kind, but only 
sly scalawags who made their living by cheating others. But 
they told of the wonderful cloth they could weave—cloth so 
wonderful that clothes made from it could be seen only by 
persons who were wise and honest. It was completely in- 
visible to all those who were stupid or unfit for their office. 

“Hm! thought the Emperor. “Those clothes will-be just 
the thing for me. With them | will be able to tell who is un- 
fit for his office. No matter what the cost, | must have some 
of that material !’” 

Accordingly he, paid the two scalawags a large sum of 
money, and they began their work. In a room of the palace 
they set up two looms. Then they ordered a great deal of the 
finest silk thread and some of gold, and silver. When it ar- 
rived they put it in their bags and set to work at an empty 
loom. They worked from morn till night, with the looms 
clacking away, but not a bit of cloth appeared. 

The Emperor eager for his new finery, wished to know how 
the work was progressing, but down in his heart he feared to 
take a chance; What if the material was invisible to him? 
Then the people would know that he was either stupid or un- 
worthy of being Emperor. At last he decided to send his 
wisest minister. Surely he would be able to see the cloth and 
report to him just what the pattern was like. 






































The minister hurried to the room where the sly weavers 
were working at an empty loom, Of course he could not.see 
a thing. 

“Oh, dear me!” he thought. “Am | after all such a dunce 
that | should not be counselor to the Emperor? | have surely 
tried to be a help to him; | had no idea that | was either 
stupid or unworthy to keep this position!”’ 


He took off his spectacles and cleaned them. But-it did no 
good. He didn’t see a single thread. But he didn’t want to 
lose his high position. So he made believe he could see the 
material very well, and he admired it, saying he liked the 
blending of the colors, and the delicate design. 


“Do you like the unusual way in which we have combined 
the gold and silver in the pattern?” asked the two, and the 
rAthistee assured them that he had never seen anything like 
it! 

They told him that they could not go on without more 
money, as well as more of the costliest yarfis. Whereupon the 
minister told the Emperor he should indeed grant all they 
asked, as the fabric was of a beauty almost unbelievable. 


As before, the sly fellows put the money and the thread 
into their pockets, and continued to work with an empty 
loom. c : 

Now the Emperor sent another wise statesman to obsetve 
the work. This man entered the room, and he almost fdinted 
at sightiof the empty loom, 

“Ah! he thought. ‘| cannot be stupid, surely. It must be 
that there is another who could do my work better than |, 
and so | am unworthy of the office which | hold. Alas! that 
this should happen to me!’ : 






































_But he never let on that the cloth could not be seen. Put- 
ting on his spectacles, he moved closer to the loom, ex- 
claiming in wonder at so fine a piece of goods. The weavers, 
feverishly working at their empty looms, stopped long 
enough to point out certain exceptional features in their 
masterpiece, and hurried on with it, saying that the Emperor 
wished to have it as soon as possible 

Now the news that two people had seenjand admired, the 
magical cloth began to leak out, and the\ whole town was 
filled with curiosity—and many worried for fear that at last 
their stupidity and unfitness for office would be found out. 

One day the two weavers approached the Emperor saying,- 
“Sire, your fine fabric is nearly finished, but we need more 
money to buy some very special yarns. Would you like to 
come and view the unfinished cloth, so that if you are dis- 
satisfied you need not spend any more on it?” § 

The Emperor and a few of his courtiers went to the weav- 
ing room, and all stood flabbergasted when they saw only 
air where cloth should be. But, since none wished to let the 
others know, each said to his neighbor, ‘Oh, see the lovely 
blending of colors there in the middle!’’ and ‘Surely no sun- 
set could rival the beauty of that coloring!’ and ‘Truly the 
men are artists. | wish 1 had some of their work.” But, of 
course, not one of them could see a thing. 

The Emperor decided to wear his new clothes in a parade 
the next week. Thus all the townspeople could observe him 
in his finery, and know he was a clever and capable ruler. 

The weavers cut and sewed the material, using only their 
imaginations for needle and thread, and.pretended to fit the 
garments on the Emperor. He stood before the mirror to ad- 
mire his clothes, and asked, ‘‘Doesn’t'it fit- well? Ah, yes, 


















very nice.” He went on, mumbling anything at all, so that 
no one would realize that he saw nothing. 

“The cloth is as light as shadows, Your Majesty,” said 
one of the scalawags. ‘’You'll think you haven’t a thing on.’” 
' "Ah, yes,’ said the bewildered Emperor. ‘Very fine, very 
ine. 

And the scalawags laughed behind their hands. 

Now the day the procession was to be held, the streets 
were lined with townspeople who wished to view the Em- 
peror’s new clothes. At the appointed time he appeared— 
walking, that the people might see him better. He was sur- 
rounded by courtiers, and ,two page boys held up his long 
train—or at least they took a firm grip on the air where 
they thought the train should be. On came the Emperor 
wearing not a stitch of clothing! The people gasped, but 
quickly made believe it was_a gasp of delight at the Emper- 
or’s costume. Not for worlds would they have their friends 
and neighbors know their stupidity made the cloth invisible 
to them. 

At last, a little boy, too young to understand, cried out, 
“Why the Emperor isn’t wearing any clothes!’ and the peo- 
ple said, ‘You see, a little child is not wise enough to see 
them!"’ But then the people began to wonder, and all at 
once they all cried out, “But the Emperor is not wearing any 
clothes!’ And they all began to laugh! 

The Emperor felt a shiver run up his backbone, for he be- 
gan to suspect that they were right, but he could not admit 
it until the parade was over. So he stood all the taller and 
held his head high, while the page boys kept a firm hold on 
hothing and strutted along behind. 


THE END 












































































oe a tupe of person, 
the Raqqedus say, 
Who is whining complaints 
the livelong day. 
When the weather is warm, 
they wish it were colder, 
When they're very young , 
they wish they were older. 


Ths when they grow up, 
maybe to. eleven, 
You've quessed it ! 
TJheu'd like once more to be seven. 
If its cookies they have , 
. its cake they desire, 
Of toys and qames they quickly tire. 


























(| oes ; 
f they have a truck, 


they cry for a car, 
$f you gave them the moon, 
s they'd long for a star. 


Nothing will please them, 


: nothing is right, 


They are always unhappy 


from morning till night. 


’ te Raqgedys want me 
a ne tell 


To be happy in life -- 


"To make the most 
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you today , 
They've added this thought 

to the Raggedy Way. 
it helps a lot, 


of what youve got. 
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BILLY SPREADS 
HIB WINGS TO 


7 | | BREAK HS FALL 











THIS IS AWFUL! ‘ AF GaN “HERE, HERE! — 
-WHAT SHALLI DO? t » WHATS THE 
“WHAT SHALL I DO 


TROUBLE ?, 











OH, M25. SPIDER !- CAN YOU HELP 
US ?-MY BZOTHER IS CAUGHT HE CERTAINLY 
ON A ROSE THORN ! (5, ISN'T HEF 





THEN WE'LL FASTEN IT BACK) 
BY AND FORTH -BACK AND FORTH | 











THERE ! -THAT MAKES A 
LITTLE NET TO CATCH 
YOUR BREOTHEE ! 


NOW, DLL 
SEE IF ICAN 
GF; 


a FROM THE THORN. 





EASY, YOUNGSTER !- DOr 
: IT HURT MUCH 2 





OH, BILLY !-TM SO 
GLAD NOU'RE SAFE! 





THANKS MOU FOR HELPING 
Cele ! 


ME, Ms. 





WHATS THE 
MATTER, BILLY 7 


F \ Seem TORY 
AT ALL! 
eee 


¥ 


BUT- BUT WHAT WILL I CO? 
WE'RE MILES FROM THE HIVE-IT WILE 
TAKE ME DS AND DAYS TO WALIC 





HERE 6 THE TERMINAL—} 
MY | -WHAT A Busy 
PLACE ! 





ONE TickeT. ( a 
i ae =) } SHAME ON YOU BEES!-~Too LAZY TO 


( TickeTS PLEpse !—BETTES HUSSEY, FLIGHT 


Ce 


SN IS READY TO LEAVE! 








Ar Te BEEHIVE MINUTES LATEE---\ 





CAPTAIN Z- 5 OZAGONFY 
AIRLINERS IS LANDING ON 
Cue SUNWAY | 












OUP RUNWAY IS PENATE | —THE 
COMMERCIAL AIRLINES HAVE NO RIGHT 








ITs Buy 
AND BONNY! 7. 


WE MUST TAKE YOU TO THE ve 
HIVE DOCTOR IMMEDIATELY, BILLY Ss 2 
















DOCKS, BIL BEE \/ WELL, THaT's 
DAMAGED HIS WING! <, 100 BAD Y 











ITS NOT SERIOUS -- I'LL. PATCH TT WITH 
-. BEESWAX AND IT WILL HEAL AS GOOD 45) 
> NEW IN & FEW DAYS! 


GOLLY !—WE DON'T REALLY APPRECIATE 
=p OUR WINGS UNTIL SQUETHING ice 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
BIL f 





HRISTMAS PUZZLES 


CONTINUED FROM INSIDE FRONT COVER 
Which GO0e@Ss Wits what ? 
Just couple rhe 
letters OF rhe r/qlit 
Par fogElher Sid 
Check the upsiae 
Dow? siswer "Ere. 
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L 
HECES 2 SWE SHA 7O You cen tind ol? who fhe deer 73 
COler up atid &eEgp for Ssrering at by correcting the dors. 
flerire / You be surprised who tf 1s / 
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thereafter 
out of the 
mailman’s 
bag comes xg = 

TRA © iG [E DY, YOU GIVE A SUBSCRIPTION 


\ A\ WW) = AN [DLV —TOTHIS LOVELY MAGAZINE AS 


~%, YOUR CHRISTMAS PRESENT! 





FREE! WITH EACH SUBSCRIPTION 
COMES THIS COLORFUL 8 x 10“ 
PICTURE OF THE RAGGEDIES 


TURN OVER FOR COUPONS! 





